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In the sunny corner of the garden, Whiskers chased a drifting leaf. His grey fur glowed like silver in the warm light, each step soft on the grass. Bella perched nearby on a low branch, her brown tail curling around the bark. Her red scarf fluttered in the gentle breeze, dancing like a ribbon in the air. The scent of fresh paint floated from a pot resting on the wooden table, rich and sharp like morning dew mixed with flowers. The garden felt alive with colors waiting, though none yet touched the ground.

Whiskers leapt onto the table, paws tapping the lid of the paint pot. The wood was warm under his feet, and the pot wobbled slightly. Bella giggled from her branch and said, "Careful, Whiskers, that’s full of colors!" Her eyes sparkled like tiny drops of honey in the sun. The garden hummed softly with bees drifting between blossoms, and a cloud moved lazily overhead, its shadow gliding across the grass like a slow, sleepy blanket.

With one curious paw, Whiskers nudged the pot, and it tipped over. The lid spun away, clinking against the table. Blue, yellow, and red paint splashed across the grass, spilling like a rainbow breaking free from its sky. Drops landed on green blades, making them shine. Toby waddled over quickly, his white feathers now speckled with bright blue paint. His eyes widened as he looked at the colorful puddles spreading toward the fence.

Toby blinked and said, "It’s everywhere!" His
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